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niture, was an officer's horse of the Crabats; and
that my man would have me accept, for the other
he had spoiled, as he said. I was but indifferently
horsed before, so I accepted of the horse, and went
down with him to see the rest of his plunder there.
He had got three or four pair of pistols, two or
three bundles of officers' linen, and lace, a field-bed
and a tent, and several other things of value; but
at last, coming to a small fardel, And this, says he,
I took whole from a Crabat running away with it
under his arm; so he brought it up into my cham-
ber. He had not looked into it, he said, but he un-
derstood it was some plunder the soldiers had made,
and, finding it heavy, took it by consent. We
opened it, and found it was a bundle of some linen,
thirteen or fourteen pieces of plate, and in a small
cup, three rings, a fine necklace of pearl, and the
value of one hundred rix-dollars in money. The
fellow was amazed at his own good fortune, and
hardly knew what to do with himself. I bid him go
take care of his other things, and of his horses, and
come again; so he went and discharged the boor
that waited, and packed up all his plunder, and came
up to me in his old clothes again. How now, captain,
says I, what, have you altered your equipage already ?
I am no more ashamed, sir, of your livery, answered
he, than of your service, and nevertheless your ser-
vant for what I have got by it. Well, says I to him,
but what will you do now with all your money ? I
wish my poor father had some of it, says he; and
for the rest, I got it for you, sir, and desire you
would take it.

He spoke it with so much honesty and freedom,
that I could not but take it very kindly; but how-
ever, I told him I would not take a farthing from
him, as his master; but I would have him play the
good husband with it now he had such good fortune